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" There are women who specialize in motherhood ;
they collect, catalogue and kodak themselves with their
children ; these are the mothers who dedicate their family
to themselves, subconsciously setting up a personal worship";
but neglect is less suffocating than advertisement, and,
though it is harsh reflection, a child left to the dull arro-
gance of an aunt has a better chance of finding itself than
if it is brought up by the self-enfolded mother.

"It is a matter of unconcern to this kind of
woman, if the child pleases her, that it does not please
other people, and I notice that she cannot bear a breath
of criticism. Mothers who dedicate themselves to their
children do not suffer from this blindness of heart. They
are unnerved by screams, maddened by pertness and
wounded by disobedience.

" Some people say, ' We can't alter anyone in life;
people remain what they are born, and you only learn
by experience/ but I should not care to live if I thought
we had been given incommunicable lives.

" Can it be true that all the love, all the prayers, all
the money and the counsel we give one another, is useless ?
Are children to be left to the guidance of a governess,
Eton, or some squalid personal experience to arrive at
the Heights ? I could not bear to believe this, and said
to myself a perfect mother should start a school, or found
an Order.

" There are Orders that go in for nursing, praying,
starving, or contemplation; and others for promoting
wild-birds or uplifting bad girls; but they seldom meet
Life.

" You may live on haddocks' heads and think you
flatter Christ; or call yourself or your Order a Free Mason,
a Free Forester, a Free Thinker, or by any other name:
you may wear the Green or the Primrose, and dress your
baby in blue and vow her to the Virgin, but a true mother
must arm herself first and then her child, if she wishes to
challenge the world.